to call " roundheads*" The fellows actually cut their hair,
man's crowning glory, in their anxiety to renounce all
wordly vanities. Good cavaliers doubted whether they
could even be called Christians*

Inevitably religion had crept into a political quarrel; the
forces of Church and civic reform were inextricably
mingled. And, also inevitably, the difference of creeds was
less reconcilable than difference in politics. Men who had
believed in the Parliament's rights came into the King's
camp because they saw greater danger in the Puritans.
Sombre fanatics whom no worldly problem could have
tempted from their gloomy contemplation of divine pur-
pose flocked to the Parliamentary army because it was the
Lord's host.

In the contest between ideas, it soon became apparent
that handsome Prince Rupert's courage, military skill,
honesty and even victories were only putting off evil days
of reckoning. Force did not seem to be a convincing argu-
ment. Charles and James, riding with their father to battle,
saw the rabble of a Parliamentary army driven from more
than one field, but the victors .got no nearer to London.

The boys were at Edgehill together, quite far back, but
not out of range of cannon balls. These fell thickly upon
the little eminence where they sat watching the battle
while the man entrusted with their safety calmly read a
book. This man was Dr. Harvey, who had discovered that
the blood so freely poured out in the fields below normally
circulated through the human body. The brothers never
saw him again. He was deemed unfit to watch over such
valuable lives, and men more awake to danger led the
Princes back from their exposed position*

It was an exciting time for the lads, and they enjoyed it,
a happy pair in the midst of gloom. An air of profound
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